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Chapter | 


Author's Notes: 


Soo..the muses struck again. | hope you enjoy this! :) 


Mark nervously paced in front of the terminal. Well actually anxiously was more like it. In fact, he wasn't even 
completely sure why he was anxious or nervous. This wasn't the first time that he and Myles had been 

separated by touring before, with him touring with Creed in Alter Bridge's downtime before Myles had gotten 
the gig with Slash. However, this was their first time being apart as lovers, and no words could describe how 


good it would feel to have Myles back in his arms again. 


It had been a long three months, and the fact that their schedules were so hectic that they didn't even have 
a chance to say good-bye before Myles left didn't help much either. It wasn't long before texts and Skype 
were no longer a substitute for being able to touch and be beside each other. Even if he wasn't on tour with 
Creed, he still couldn't randomly fly out and spend time with him without raising suspicion. 


Mark sighed as the image ran through his head. It was times like this when he wanted nothing more than to 
be at Myles’ side that he thought about saying ‘Fuck Everyone! and coming clean about their relationship, but 
neither of them were really ready for that yet. They wanted Alter Bridge to stand on its music, not who the 


members were fucking. 
"Flight 136 From Las Vegas to Orlando has landed." 


Mark's head shot up as heard the announcement for Myles’ flight. It made his nervousness surge back to the 
surface. Once again, he still wasn't completely sure why he was nervous, Myles had made it clear in many 
ways when they spoke that Mark was the only one he was thinking about while he was on tour. Sometimes he 
couldn't believe Myles was really his and even though he knew he shouldn't, he sometimes wondered if the 
singer wouldn't find someone better. They may have been friends for years, but this was still something so 


new between them and part of him still wondered if this was a dream. 


Every one of those nagging thoughts left his head when he saw the long, brown locks that he loved tangle his 
fingers in as they kissed and the blue eyes that all he had to do was glance at to get lost in, and this time the 
only emotion he felt was excitement. The happiness of being with the one that completed you so fully once 


again after what seemed like forever. 


The instant he reached him, he pulled him to a bone crushing hug to which Myles happily responded to. He 
itched to do more, but with all the people around there wasn't a doubt that somebody would recognize them 
and that was something they definitely didn't need. Without speaking a word he dragged Myles off to one of 
the lesser used parts of the airport and after glancing around to make sure there was nobody near by, pulled 


him into a kiss that told him everything about the three months of longing they had both endured. 


When they reluctantly broke apart, Myles grinned and wrapped his arms around Mark's shoulders, "Man you 


have no idea how good it feels to be home!" 
Mark returned the grin and wrapped his arms tighter around his waist, "Trust me, | think | do." 


He did, because for the last three months his home had been on the other side of the world and now that he 
was back there was nothing else that he needed to say. He had Myles back by his side and for the first time 
since he watched him leave the studio to fly out to Slash, has he finally felt at peace. He finally felt like he 


was at home. 


